Thgfirflpattof 

,ii ?^ Nay> nay,t L C y t know thce wel1 en ° u gM think that 
all the beggars in this land are thy acquaintance:#© beftow 

your almes,nonc will controll your fir. 

^rp.WhacftiouIdlgiue them? you arc grown fober 

garly fhat you can fcarfe giuc a bit of bread at your doore • 

you talke efyour Religion fo long, that you haue banned 

charity from you: a man may make a Flax-fbop in your kit 

chin chimnies, for any fire there is ftirring. 

Cob. If thou wilt giue them nothing, fend them hence : 
Let them not ftand hcerc ftaruing in the cold. 

Harp. Who I driue them hence? If I driuc poorc men fro 
the doore^le bee hang’d : I know not what I may come to 
my felfe: God help ye poore knaues.yc fee the world. Wel 
you had a mother : O God bee with thee good Lady^hJ 
foulc s at rf:rt ; fl,e gauc more in rtiirts and i'mocks to poore 

you ' p ' ndin>,ou ' houf '’ “<<)■" youC. 

Cob. Euen the worft deede that ere my mother did. was 
m releeuing fuch a foole as thou, ' 

bc g ^ I ,r fool ' fl, “ ! witha " your wi, y>" k < f y' » 

? ° U # ! d foo ''.§ iu ' <be poor, people fomching: 
Go in poore men into the inner Court, and take fuch almls 
as there is to be had. 

Sol. God blefleyour honour. 

Hat. Hang you rogues. hang you, there’s nothing but 
muery amongft you, you feare no Law you. Exit 

Oldm. God blcfle you good matter Rafe, God fauevour 
lire, you are good to the poore ftill f 1 

Enter tbe-Lord Fowls difguifed. 

Cob. What fellow’s yonder comes along the Groue> 

rew paflengers there be that know this way : 

Me thinkeshe flops as though he ftaide formee 
And meant to fhrow’d himfelfe amongft the bullies. 

I know the Clergy hates me to the death, 

And my Religion gets me many foes# 


And 


Sir John Old-CtiJll£. 

??L°eom”l.rd me. fare lie toy . W 

Be be bue one man, whatfoere e ctms 

r°b You arc welcome fir. what ere you be ; 

U V£ My tonoomHe Lord.'and worthy Mend. 

To My Lord , an vnexpeaed accident 
Hathattbis time enforc’d me to thefe parts. 

And thus it hapt. Not yet full flue dayes fince, 

No w at the laft AfTize at Hereford, 

It chanc’d that the Lord Herbert «d my fdfe, 

Mongft other things difeourfing at theTable, 

To fafl in fpeech aboutfomecertainepomts 

OfWickhffes doarine ga»nft the^apacic. 

And the Religion Catholike, maintain d 
Through the moftpatt of Europe at this day. 

This wilfull tefty Lord ftucke not to fay. 

That Wickliffe was aknaue, a fchifmaticke, 

His doarine diucllifh and hereticall : 

And whatfoere he was maintain d the lame. 

Was Traitor both to God, and to his Countrey. 

Being mooned at his peremptory fpeech, 

I told him, fome maintained thofc opinions. 

Men, and truer fubieas then Lord Herbert wast . 

And he reply ing in comparifons. 

Your name was vrg’d my Lord againft his challenge. 

To be a perfea fau'ourer of the truth. 

And to be fhort,from words we fell to blowes, ^ 
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